78       THE. MASTER OF JHE HILL

view of all things, and A wonderful revelation
of himself. But more often he depended upon
something in the way of an outward occur-
rence on which to base his appeal. Here he
had an unerring instinct and felt himself on
sure ground. It might be a trivial breach of
discipline, a classroom incident, an athletic
triumph or failure, perhaps a moral victory or
defeat, which the boy had thought known only
to himself. In any case, it led to a realization
on the boy's part that Professor was the keen
observer of his daily living, and was deeply
interested in the outcome. His manner dif-
fered greatly with the individual and the occa-
sion. Sometimes it was no more than one of
those wonderful smiles, or a hand on the shoul-
der, just at the psychological moment when
one needed to hear a word of cheer or encour-
agement or sympathy. And the action was
better than such words; it spoke each, or all,
of these things, as the need might be, and was
so interpreted: more, it conveyed an intimation
of confidence that was a spur to pride.

" On the other hand, he might descend like a
thunder-cloud, sharp and sudden, upon a sleep-
ing conscience, trusting that this rude awaken-
ing was the only thing that could reach the
lethargic soul, already labored over to no pur-
pose by other masters. Here was a side of
Professor's character that I think was often
misunderstood by masters as well as boys. He
knew his actions were at times wrongly inter-
preted, but he scorned explanations. If he felt
that he had been right, he was content to be
misunderstood and to trust to time to justifyly glad thatollows this story of a conversation
